INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE

ment of deep thought, "she is a leetle stout. If I had
the rolling of her I give her yust one more pass."

Captain Evans ("Fighting Bob") was at one
time government inspector at our mills, [recounts
Carnegie], He was a severe one. "William was sorely
troubled at times and offended the Captain, who
complained of his behavior. "We tried to get Wil-
liam to realize the importance of pleasing a govern-
ment official. William's reply was: "But he gomes
in and smokes my cigars" (bold Captain! William
revelled in one-cent Wheeling tobies) "and then
lie goes and contems my iron. What does you tinks
of a man like dat? But I apologize and treat him

right tomorrow/'

The Captain was assured William had agreed to
make due amends, but he laughingly told us after*
ward that William's apology was: "Veil, Captain,
I hope you vas all right dis morning. I haf noting
against you, Captain," holding out his hand, which
the Captain finally took and all was well.
William once sold to our neighbor, the pioneer
steel-maker of Pittsburgh, James Park, a large lot
of old rails which we could not use. Mr. Park found
them of a very bad quality. He made claims for
damages and William was told that he must go with
Mr. Phipps to meet Mr. Park and settle. Mr. Phipps
went into Mr. Park's office, while William took a
look around the works in search of the condemned
material, which was nowhere to be seen. Well did
William know where to look. He finally entered
the office, and before Mr. Park had time to say a
word William began:
"Mr. Park, I vas glad to hear dat de old rails what
I sell you don't suit for steel. I vill buy dem all
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